stomach was so troubled that he could barely answer them, or even utter a single word. And so he escaped their clutches. After this, they brought out the eldest of the brothers, whose name was Thomas: the earl of Derby2 offered him copious gifts and made him extravagant promises, swearing to take him into his household, and exalt and nurture him there, if only he would go to one of their churches or hear some sermon by the heretical ministers, but the Catholic boy could not be moved, repeating always that he prized being Catholic above all the favors and kindnesses the earl could do him. And when they pressed him to answer to their questions-where had he heard Mass, where was his uncle the priest, and other similar matters-under oath, he answered that he could not obey them, nor swear at all, because he did not even know what oath this was, nor in what cases he might swear, nor how he ought to swear according to the law of God. And until he knew this, he refused to burden his conscience. The same thing happened in the interrogation of the two other brothers, whom they likewise sought to entrap with various questions, without being able to get a word out of them that could prejudice or harm a single Catholic. And so as not to be tedious by recounting in detail everything that occurred in the four months the boys were held captive (though they were not always together, or in the same place), I will say only that repeated interrogations, conducted by various powerful lords, prominent royal officials, false bishops, preachers, lawyers, and other judicial officers, as well as the use of every one of the heretics' usual tricks and ruses for corrupting-gifts, promises, threats, beatings, good treatment and bad-they could never weaken or corrupt them, nor move them an inch from their constancy and faith.
Indeed, having forcibly dragged them to the school of a Calvinist master, to the end that there, in the wicked company of the other boys and under the instruction of the misbelieving teacher, they might docilely drink the poison of heresy, they utterly refused to read a single book, or listen to what they said about religion, insisting that they were well-enough instructed in what they ought to believe, and that they had no need of new doctrines or a new master. They were so favored by the Lord, who desires to be praised from the mouths of children,3 that their example and excellent words sparked in many of the other schoolchildren a desire to become Catholics and to imitate them. And they uttered such sound, thoughtful arguments about the elements of our sacred faith in question that a heretical preacher who had come to sow the cockle of his false creed in the children's hearts4 knew not how to respond to what God taught them to say.
